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Bringing Up Father By George McManusVncleWiggii; (Ospyrlatit. ltii, st International News Barries, I
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--$4 (ooTEJ MM ' WAN! to
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DO "YOU WANT A,
I NO'VE m71 LX.

TKE f Wj A HAT FT HAT THAT roRFE?? 1
fTOlrOOjUNCLE WKiGUA' AND BUNTY 'S CARRIAGE.

hpyrijht, 1919, by Mcdtire News
paper ynaicate.

BY HOWARD R. GARIS.

Oh. T'nele Wifteily, Uncle Wirgily.''

out in the woods, hopping around. She
started off with her carriage just before
I came here. Berhaps she went to get
someone to give her a ride, as 1 had
no time. Come and see Baby Bunty."

"I will." promised Grandfather Goos-

ey Gander.
Trar..lhi- - he and l ncle Wiggily went

led a Jolly little voice on day out- -

e the hollow stump bungalow, where

tinran, tne raooit gem wiitaii.
d with Nurse .lane Kuzzy Wuzzy. through the woods. But they had not

traveled verv far before, all at once.muskrat ladv housekeeper.
Grandpa Goosey cried:Ha! I wonder if that's Satrtmie or

I.ittletail. or Johnnie or Blllie
shytail?" asked Vncle Wiggily, aB

look there I ncie igguy
that rolling down the hill in front of
us' It looks like a buhy carriage!"

"ft tat" ,.riH Mr as heturned a leaf of the cabbage news-e- r
he was reading.

peered through his spectacles. "ItsThat's Baby Bunty." said Nurse
nanv nuntiy s carnage, ou tip iu
.1 . . ,i,,. hill oh she II be

"I guess she wants you to take
for a ride in her little red rar-t- .

I see she has it out in front." hurt' I must hop after that carriage
and stop It!" ,Oh, I can't play with Baby Bunty

ay!" said Uncle Wiggily, quickly. 1

st go over and call on Grandfather
You never can eaten nut cams-quacke-

Grandpa Goosey. "It's ro"ln8
sev uanfler. down hill too last: toil are so uiu mmm

stiff, like myself" . .. .Baby Bunty will be so disappointed,'
ke Nurse Jane
It's too bad." agreed Mr. Longears
ut I must have a little rest and quiet.
bv Bunty is so lively LITTLE MARY MIXUP Leave It To Mary She'll Find a Way OutWell, she keeps you that way. too.
I the muskrat lady. "And, on the
ole, perhaps it is a good thing for

I believe you have, become younger
ce last two weeks
Hum!" said Uncle Wiggily, noncom
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ttal like and unconvinced. "Anyhow
an t play with Baby Bunty this
nunc
nd when be told this to the little
bit girl, whom he had found In a
low stump, she said

fOh. dear' Then I'll have to go off
the woods by myself and pick wild

wers. Hut will you play with me
other time, Uncle Wiggily, and

Be me aud have a game of tag and
thai"

Yes," promised Uncle Wiggily. as he
on his tall silk hat and looked to
If his pink nose was twinkling

"Am I old and stiff? cned I ncie
Wlggilv "You Just watch me hop"'

He Jammed his tall silk hat down on
his head, took a tight hold of his red,
white and blue striped rheumatism
crutch, and down the hill he leaped.

Faster anil faster rolled Baby Bunty
carriage! Faster and faster hopped
Uncle Wlggilv, his coat-tail- s streaming
out behind like two girls' hair ribbons.

"I'll save you. Bunty! I'll save you!
cried the rabbit gentleman. "Don t
jump out of the carriage' I'll gel you.
I can hop fast, even If I am stiff!

With one big, extra long hop he
reached the carriage and caught hold
of it in his paws Just as it was going
to tip over He looked inside, thinking
to see Baby Bunty half frightened out
of her eye teeth, but, instead, there
was only a big bouquet of wild flowers.

"Well' Well' What does this mean?
asked Uncle Wiggily, all out of breath,
but still not stiff any more. ' What la

all this?"
"Oh, Uncle Wiggily!" called Baby

Buntv from the top of the hill, where
she stood with Granda Goosey. "Did
you think I was in that runaway car"- -

'
certainly did!" answered Mr. Long-ear-

"Whv. I wasn't at all! laughed Baby
Buntv. "I just used it to hold the wild
flowers I picked And when I wheeled
it to the top of the hill it slipped away
from me and ran down. My! But you
did run fast, Uncle Wiggily!"

"I should pay he did!" quacked
Grandpa Goosey, "Faster than I ever
saw him hop before."

"But it's good for his rheumatism,
spoke Baby Bunty.

Mr Longears never said a word as
he wheeled the carriage up hill. But If

the ice cream doesn't melt when the
gas stove asks It to dance the fox trot,
I'll tell you next about Uncle Wiggily
and Bunty's party.

iperly, I 11 play with you later.
he went one way throuwi tne

ods and Baby Bunty went another
ling her carriage, in which she

en used to he wheeled when she was
aller than she was now
Don I get lost! said l.ncle Wiggily
he waved his paw to the little rabbit

I

1 11 trv not to. she. said
,"ncle Wiggily had a nice visit with
old friend, tlrandfather uoosey tian- -

They talked about the time when
were young and spry.

But I'm getting old and stiff now,
d Lncle w icei v

You need someone to keep you live
quacked ijiannoa Ooosey

Oh, I have someone!" laughed Mr
ngears. "YOU should see Baby Kunty

now I think of it. come on back to
hollow stump bungalow' and stay to

ich. I'll show you Baby Bunty if
s home. But she s nearly always THE BIG LITTLE FAMILY War, For Them, Has Just Beyun!I
WHO'S TO BLAMEa

BY

ETHEL LLOYD PATTERSON.

e woman who Imagine herself "dressed up" to some level, usually Is In

reality "dressed down" to a level or wnicn ing ac ni ui.im.
CHAPTER NO. 105.

hpyright, 1919, by the McClure News-nan-

Slvntt i'a t P

Even Estrelda realized, after her
Irious conversations concerning it.
pit her pink evening gown was too
ressy to De worn lu tea jit a iiBfi
w York hotel. But she could not
ite brtngv-berte- lt to wear the simple
d dark costume, that Sarah had sug- -

Isted. She told herself there must
some compromise. She .brought.

th all hpi- - irnanR from the Closet
id arranged them on the bed. Finally
e decided on a gray buk arena
........ M.ith h.iorht tfim hca.ds. It
d been an .evening dress of Estrel- -

ln the oia juapieviue uays. nut
she decided It was Just the proper

for tea with Mr. Waddcll.
n the closet, too, consequently,

high-heele- d gray suede sllp- -

an enormous hat trimmed with a

But, first, she closed her bedroom
door against the possible intrusion of
Sarah, the maid. She desired no fur-

ther advice from extraneous sources.
Then she put out on her dressing table
bottles of liquid powder and bottles of
rouge; lips sticks and eye pencils. Then
she proceeded to do her deadliest.

he certainly worked havoc with her
appearance. For. as Mr. Waddell
frankly had thought when he telephoned
this tea Invitation to her. Estrelda was
leally "a handsome young animal." Her
teeth were magnificent and her flare
of color was astonishing; perhaps over
robust, but always arresting. Her
eyes, too, could darken alluringly with
excitement. But all these candid wiles
of nature she now overlaid with art.

Her healthy, shining skin was made
opaque with the liquid powder; the
indelicate curve of her rrankly sensual
mouth was accented with a smear of
red When she had done with herself she
thought herself beautiful and certainly
"fashionable looking." Yet, somehow,
she would have been glad to make her
exit for this appointment without hav-

ing to meet the eyes of her maid.
However, this was impossible. The

apartment was too small. Sarah would
have to he passed In the course of Es-

trelda' s passage from bedroom to front
door. She put on an overbearing and
nonchalant air for the ordeal.

"Sarah." said she, her hand on the
door knob, "I'll be home in time for
dinner. Remember. If Mr. Fred gets
in first, you're not to tell him where
1 am. It's none of your business" she
added vulgarly.

"Yes m'am." said Sarah. And to her-
self in vicious triumph, "If she only
knew the sight she looks!"

Irfit blue rose that wobbled on Its
L ..'MtA for OMrf X'otV this
r scarf was one of Freddie's special
testations, it. was pin to u

Lm nnt ,.la-i- it U'SM the licit of
'me long, coarse-haire- d animal, prob- -

JOE'S CAR Joe Doesn't Want It Back At Any Pricely a goat, ana since csiretua tw
fcr fastidious about her person, the
ft of the scarf that had encircled
r neck was very dingy indeed. But
,is to her was a detail. She oonsld- - CUsfrtiH IMl KbReMng ( IN T WerU

ad that scarf "swell, sue naa seen

I THOUGHT YOU WEReTltures In magazines of women wear-whit- e

furs and that settled the tnat- - iiii I i'i I
WEU-.'ED- " r3006r"T "Tk" CWi!

ASKING 800! HELENS ! Uf for her. She thought now that the
Rtfto c.ur-- was lltst tile thin ttt COhl -

SME SAYS i GAVE. Yoo

Th'car at That price!01 GlET OE IT ANY t)AY - rVTHere's his cheo for 4 700ipe with the gray silk frock. And. too 6WE him The car
vlng maae al' mewc nioiiiciuuon on s ii r 'imQfions, Kslreiaa prep&rea 10 array mi- -

7oo! i 7T L:J ? h,TH'5ArAE J!lf.
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DOROTHY DIX'S TALK
BY DOKOTHY MX,

The World's Highest Paid Woman Writer.

PARASITIC "CHILDREN.

fine and noble woman of my
was left a widow with a

tie son. and no money, ne roneo
her sleeves and went to worn 10

pport herself and her child, anu

ought many years sue nan taooiru
aid hard at keeping a boarding

se so that her ooy inignt not oiuy
properly clothed and fed and housed.

t have every advantage of education.
real was the mothers rejoicing

en. at, last, the lad finished college
d fared forth into the world to seek

fortune, hut .instead of returning
th a well-fille- d pocketbook and
wned with bays. In about two years
came hack with a wife and a baby

HOROSCOPEfY9!d brought them to mother's boarding
luse to live and for mother to support.
Oh, ves; the prodigal sons and daugh- -

of the parent tree and killing It? If
you are, quit It. In the name of hu-

manity get out and do something for
your father and mother. Don't let them
do anything more for you. And don't
marry until you can support your own
family.
(Copyright, 1919, by the Wheeler Syn-

dicate. Inc.)

alwavs come back home at last. iWNErse luck! Also they bring their in- -

able to work that he Is. All of their
lives he has fed them on his life blood,
and they ate greedily devouring the last
drop of it and complaining because it is
so thin and poor.

All of us know somr strapping, big
youth who loafs around and plays pool
while his frail old mother's d

hands support him. He is the young
man whose laziness and worthlessness
his mother tries to camouflage by al-

ways telling us about how unlucky John
Is in not being able to get a Job, or not
being appreciated by his boss, or his
never finding any congenial occupation,
and so he Is just home for a little
while a while that lengthens out until
the pallbearers carry poor, overworked
mother to her first, and last, rest.

And all of us know the colossal
egotists and atlamantinely selfish young
people who capitalize their romance at
their parents' expense. There is John
who has never supported himself but
who takes unto himself a wife and lays
the burden of her support on father's
and mother's already overburdened
shoulders.

There is Sally, who falls In love with
a worthless man and who persists In

marrying him in spite of all the warn-
ings and entreaties that are given her.
In a few years Sally gets tired of fish-
ing a drunken husband out of the gut-
ter and being starved and beaten, and
she comes home to mother and father
with two or three sickly and neurotic
little drunkard's children for them to
raise.

Apparentl" it never occurs to these
parasitic children what a cruel and
brutal thing they do. They never seem
to think that when parents raise their
children to maturity they have done
their full duty by them, and that the

nibrances along with them, and It
Ikes those of who are onlookers wish
at when the fatted calf Is slain for the
nderer, somebody would slip a little

upon Into the vefll ragout.
For If there is anything on earth that
despicable and that rouses the mur-rou- s

instinct in every decent breast

GOSSIPrs u.o at.wO

BY K.C.D.

IF WE had lean.
A LITTLE short hoy

WHO HAD run tiwny

AND WC "ti'-- l we bad

AND K look her buck

TO THE vlll;ige store,

AND KIIK grabbed the hoy.

IN HER two strong arms.

AND HUGGED him tight.
WHILE WE took them back.

AND WE'D carried the kid

A FULL five miles

FROM WHERE he lived.

AND HE had storied to us.

BECAUSE HE was running away.

Is the spectacle of a great big. husky
In or woman in the strength of their
uth calmly and deliberately settling
emselves on the backs of their poor

COVINGTON FIELD DAY.
COVINGTON, Tenn., May 14. lSpl

Thursday, May IS, Is the annual field

day nnd track meet In Covington. The
event Is held annually In connection
with the closing of the schools of the
county, and Is usually attended

crowds from all sections of the
county. Many students have enrolled
for the various races and other athletic
contests A baseball game between the
"Fats" and is a prominent
feature of the day. as well as an

dinner on the ground, whicn
will be held on the campus of the local
grammar school.

V parents and depriving them of the
V comforts and the ease and rest in
'elr last days that they have earned

a lifetime of toll.
bmpared with that, robbing a blind

ggar and taking candy money from a
oy are meritorious and gallant acts,

at least, we owe no debt or
to the beggar and the baby that

are in honor bound to pay, as we

AND I wanted to know.

IK HE thought he could make It

a

THE BEST of the way.

AND HE said he could.

AND CLIMBED from the seat.

AND nt.1T of the ear,

AND STOOD by the road,

AS WE turned the bend.

AND THE Inst. I saw.

WAS HIS little rd face.

AS HE turned It north

AND HIS two short legs

THAT CARRIED hltn on.

AND LATE in the day.

WE RETRACED our steps.
PAST THE village store.

AND HE wan there

ON THE old store steps.
AND WE waved at him,

HUT HE didn't wave back.

AND WE went on our way.

AND DOWN the road.

JUST A mlk beyond.

WHERE WE'D met the boy.

WE MET a woman.

WHO MOTIONED to us.

AND WE came to a slop.

AND IN tearful voire.

BH10 WANTED to know

our aent of gratitude to our par- - children have no right to expect to he
BIG COMMUNITY WORK.It is no excuse to say that the father supported any longer, and still lass

right to thrust their own children's
support on them.

THURSDAY, MAY 15, 191.
u'opyrlghl, IKiy. by the MoClure Newa

paper Syndicate.
Au unlucky day. according to aatrol

Oiy, The huh, Jupiter and Uranua ars
all in evil place.

While this unfortunate configuration
prevails it Is wine to be careful la
thought an well as deed, since the un-

guarded mind may he easily swayed to
perform acts that will entail great mis-
fortune.

The sun seems to presage for rulers
enmity and serious misjudgment. Gov-
ernors of states and others in author-
ity may be victims of bitter criticism,
since Uranus is in an aspect that brings
out the bad and conceals the good.

Selfishness and ambition are sup-poa-

to be augmented while the stars
are posited as they are today. These
impulses may affect persons of every
oa Ming.

Boastfulness and egotism, also, are
encouraged, while this configuration
prevails.

it is a most unlucky day to seek sn
appointment or to ask for any favor,
since persons In the sun are likely to
he arrogant and disobliging.

Iack of confidence in business af-
fairs may be revealed In this day's
transact Ions in banks or marts of com-
merce.

An accident on a battleship Is fore-
shadowed and there may be heavy
storms during the last days of the
month,

A noted military commander of Eng-
land may end his career before mid-
summer.

Again it is prognosticated that earth-
quakes will be felt In the Eastern
states.

Persons whose birthdate it tfl may
suffer losses in business. They should
make no changes and should be wise m
their dealings.

children born on this day may be
domineering and restless. These sub-

jects of Taurus are usually not foal
of business and so do not 3Uccee4.

me mother rail on the prodigalswith tears of iov nnd nra readv To bring up a family of children Is
five him or her the best. Of course for a poor man and woman a long sue

are. W hat father or mother can cession of sacrifices and l, ofe to see their children starve
they have a crust or their chll- -

COld While thev can strlr. a irnr- -

HH WAS a little fellow.

ABOUT EIGHT yearn ol.l

WITH A little beanie cap

AND A round red faco.
mm

ANT) HE was all alone.

BY THE side of the road.

AND STEPPED into the ditch.

AS WE came along.

AND HE looked to roe.
w I

AS THOUGH he wanted a ride.

TO WHEREVER he was going.
m m

AND WE stopped.

a nt i Wanted to know.

OF HIS destination.

AND HE pointed lii finger.
m m m

TO AS far away.

AS THE road went atralght.
AND WE asked him in.

AND HE climbed to the seat.
4

AND SAT on Its edge.

AND WE went on our way.
m

T A country store.

AT A crossroads place.

WHERE WE had to turn.

TO GO down to the plactf

WIIEKE WE'VE moved ourselves.

FOR THE summer months

AND WE stopped the car.

AND 1 said to him.
mm

"IT S AS far as we go "

AND I asked him then.

JUST WHERE he lived.
i

AND HE pointed again.

IN A general way.see
TO A group of homes

9

JUST A little beyond.

Fm from their backs to cover them,
ho could sleen st nights in theirt If they knew their children were

meiess"
ITtle very fact that parents five anil

'me. and give, without counting the
to ttieniseives. makes It all the
dastardly for their children to

toil and bitter privations. The father
Is a slave to his children. He must
crucify every taste and every longing;
he dares use no penny of what he earns
for his own personal pleasure because it
takes every cent to feed and clothe and
educate the children. The mother's life
is one long stretch of weary days and
anxious nights, one long turmoil of
labor, and scrlmpHng, and saving, of
sacrifices, and selfish devotion to her
brood.

And the old people look forward to a
little ease, to a little letting up of the
strain, a few extra comforts and in-

dulgences when their children are
grown, and they are robtied of tltese by
the hand they loved and trusted If the
child turns out to be a parasite.

That Is why I would ask every young
man and woman: Are you a clinging
vine that Is surely Bucking the sao out

ift upon them. Yet thousands noon

thihK oi themselves as bslonvins
ha of on 1 1. ... tt i hlnu U...n

tor tneir own oertetit.

I man, with bent back and stooped I THANK you.
ilders, who tolls far beyond his
ngth every day to support a hemse

That Is a good way to get garden
results, says the National War Gar-
den Commission, Washington. Bead News Scimitar Wants.or daughters wnot are far more


